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FOR THE PHILANTHROPIST. 


THE CORRESPONDENT, No. 3. 

1, in common with others, am charged by some 
of my good orthodox friends with holding danger- 
ous heretical sentiments. Now 1 do not think 
that any odium onght to be attached to the word 
heretic, as it is used at the present time. I a 
there are no terms more incorrectly applied than 
the terms orthodox and heretic. ‘To identify Cal- 
vinism with orthodexy, and rational views of religion 
with heresy, is to be sure, a wide departure from 
truth. This can do no harm, however, with those 
who undersiand and properly appreciate these 
terms in this perverted application ef them. But 
there are many with whom words have wondertul 
influence; who know little more ofa heretic than 
ihe name; and who in fuct are not so far as they 

magine from the character against which they 
raise the voice of alarm and exclusion. 
cious fact, that many who call themscive I 
¢ox, in, the popular sense, and realy think them- 
selyes so, approve of heretical sentiments, when 


fairly and fully given without their oflensive ap- 
pellation; and they shrink with a degree of hor- 
ror from orthodox sentiments, when presented 
with perfect correctness, but with the concealment 


)! extensive, but where the ‘still smai! voice” is 


uf their name; a name, which has so much pow 
H . ¢ }. . 
er, and so many attractions. ‘They are alarmec 


~ a —~— ~ ~ o te a ye . f “s ation. Fi < ; ° . . — - - - 
with the prospect of immediate Bh arand ge ae m Ty thee wnk Quay canna, delity eahrdrs( religion are 
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of the prevalence of liberal and: the most apparent and powerful on the public and 


tude. accounts 


Unitarian views of religion; and 


‘hat they esteem the christian world, to “ league 


[tis a se- 
s orthe- 


call loudly on} 


No. 20. 














conviction, that if thé doctrines of Calvinism were ship. Destroy these, and how long should we be 
: 


‘true. the scriptures which contain them must be 


‘unworthy of their perusal and practical regard ? 


| And lask too, have not men of this character, 
‘honest and ingenuous men, when Christianity has 
‘been presented to them as containing nothing 
hostile to enlightened reason ; ims attractive and 
diyine form and proportions; arveed from its cor- 
ruptions, its worthless and repulsive appendages ; 
have they not rejoiced in beholding its true char- 
acter? Have they not esteemed it * worthy of all 
_acceptation ?” Under the influence of such views 
‘of religion, have they not extricated themselves 
‘from gloomy skepticism and infidelity, embraced 
‘the * hope set betore” them, and obtained the lib- 
erty with which Christ makes his friends and breth- 
‘ren iree? If the orthodox faith has driven many 
into the ranks of iutidelity, and more. rational 
views have been the means of reclaiming them, 
‘shat shall we then say 2” Shall liberal Christian- 
lity be censured, because it has found its way to 
‘the hearts and consciences of men, whom the dog- 
lianas of Calvin had well nigh deprived of reason 
‘and conscience ? 

We deny that liberal Christianity is favourable 
lto the growth of infidelity or vice, or to the neg- 
lect of the best interests of religion. My friend, 
‘look abroad through our country, and tell me, 
‘not where the fire, and the tempest, and the whirl- 


i wind of religion are the most frequent and most 


Tell me in what por- 


i best heard and understood. 


1 doubt not your decision, 
and that you will never hear with much compla- 


‘domestic character. 


, . > es . ~~ - ‘cency. ele j ‘ ’ : + arit 
wil their forces” against them; while they “ know | C&2CYs the declaration, that rational or unitarian 


not what spirit they are of” and are condemning 
themselves “in the thing which they allow.” 
‘They have been educated with too much of the 
cemper, but ov examining more closely their opin- 
tons and views, they are far from the faith of the 
Time will soon cor- 
rect their feelings, and “show them the better 


nigh holders of orthodoxy. 


way." 


fam charged with enieriaiping, in common]. 
with many others, sentiments which are quite 


agreeable to the views of unbelievers in Chris- 
tianity. If this is the fact, 1 would ask, what is 
the cause? Is it, that many men of intelligence 
have been prevented from studying the Christian 
scriptures, and have been made unbelievers, be- 
cause they have been induced to assume the belief, 
(iat the orthodox views of religion were conform- 
able to scripture? Is it, that they feel necessitated 
to reject, in toto, any scheme of religion which 
harbors and inculcates doctrines like those of the 
orthodox creed? If the ussumption, that these doc- 
trines are doctrines of Christianity has driven 
many to indifference in religion, to skepticism, to 
infidelity, to practical atheism; is it to be stated 
as an objection to rational religion, that it has in 
many instances brought men back from ‘darkness 
to light,” and from the power of error and vice, 
to the belief and practice of truth and virtue? [| 
ask then for the fact. Have not men of fair minds, 
inquisitive fer trath and duty, relinquished al! their 


' principles are prejudicial to the interests of gen- 

uine Christianity. That this declaration is far 
ifrom the truth, observation, experience, and the 
light which is in us, bear their united testimony. 


K. 





FOR THE PHILANTHROPIST. 


SUPPORT OF PUBLIC WORSHIP. 

it is granted on all sides that Religion is a mat- 
ter between every man’s own heart and God. 
The rights of conscience are sacred. and pot to be 
invaded by any power on earth. The govern- 
ment under which we live, by which we are pro- 
tected in life, good name, iiberty and praperty, 
have a right, nay, it is their ineumbeni duty to 
make and execute such laws as tend to secure 
these great blessings. Religion is the great bond 
of civil society. Frequent public meetings awak- 
en and cherish social feelings, and tend to civilize 
mankind. Without them, men would soon degen- 
erate into a state little, if any, better than savage. 
‘The awakening and keeping the moral and social 
feelings of the human heart in exereise, is a much 
greater and more powerful’ restraint on the lusts 





and corruptions of men, than all the magistrates, 
laws and jails in the Commonwealth. ‘The moral. 
and social feelings of the human heart can never | 
be kept in vigorous exercise without public meet- 
ings. The public exercises of religion on the | 
Lord’s day, are the best calculated and the most | 





hopes, and “ made shipwreck of faith,” in relation 
to the future “ recompence of rew urd,” from the 


effectual to promote good morals, love and {rik 


safe. It is not because religion is an institution to 
carry men to heaven, but because it is the great 
bond of civil society, that the government have a 
right to make and execute laws for the supportof 
public worship, for thereby the peace and good 
order of society are preserved, ‘The money is 
paid on the came principles that we pay for jails, 
and have magistrates to put the laws in execution. 
No honest man complains of paying these taxes. 
The pretence of conscience, against paying for 
(he support of public worship, might with equal 
propriety be pleaded against paying for, jails, 
magistrates and sheriffs. It has been confidently 
aflirmed that it is inconsistent with the perfections 
of God to make jaws for the support of public 
worship—'T'o which we answer, that when God re- 
vealed himself to Moses, he revealed himself not 
only .as the object of public worship, but as their 
chief magistrate or king. ‘The Jewish goyern- 
ment wis a ‘Cheocracy until the time when Saul 
was made king. ‘God, as the chief mayistrate cr 
king of the Jews, set apart the tribe of Leva to the 
Priests office, and appointed for them the most ain- 
ple support. Hence, it necessarily follows, that 
God did that which was contrary to his perfections, 
or that the perfections of God are changed, and 
that that which was then right, would now be 
wrong. As Religion is the great bond of society, 
for his own security, every man is bound to sup- 
port the public worship. As the law now is, how 
many are there who obtain certificates Ber) ii 
ONE AE : i  Itisa 
weli know 2 fact, et aeant de. Ler eeey man’s 
money be paid to his own teacher, and no man 
can plead conscience for refusing to contribute ac- 


,cording to his ability, for the support of public 


worship. K. ae 


FOK THE PHILANTHROPIST, 


THE LADIES’ FRIEND, No. 7. 
There’s blue upon thy stucking. 
ir has become very fashionable of late, to cry 
out against literary ladies; and a blue stocking is 
represented as a species of the human family, 
with whom it is dangerous to have any connexion. 
It would seem as if it was considered treason 











,“gainst the “lerds of the creation,” for a lady to 


make any pretensions to literature ; and she who 
veatures to betray her knowledge of any publica- 
tions but novels, and extends her reading into the 
deeper and more solid regions of Jearning—who 
dares to think for herself, and also to express her 
thoughts—who improves the time which too ma- 
ny of her sex spend at their toilets, or promen- 
ading the streets, in cultivating her mind and lay- 
ing the foundation of a beautiful superstructure of 
correct ideas and sentiments—she is assailed with 
the trite epithet of blue stocking, and is avoided as 
if every word they uttered “ tatoo’d the hearers 
with indigo.” It argues il! of ihe taste and incli- 
nations of our young men, when the company and 

conversation of females of cultivated minds and im- 
proved understandings, is irksome and disagree- 

able. 1 will mot pretend to say but that the com- 

pany of a professional blue stocking lady, is both 

dangerous and disgusting. Such an one is ex- 

tremely fond of making us acquainted with her 





nde | , ; ; 
end-! jiterary acquirements, of displaying her extevsive 
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Christ ian Philanthropist. 


NEW-BEDFORD, SEPTEMBER 24, 1999. 
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Lhe Doctrine of Total Depravity Delineated, 
Perhaps there is no subject that has more en- 


féading, and lier knowledge of the abstruse sci- 
ences, and those kinds of learning most out of the 
female sphere, and is rejoiced at every opportuni- 
ty of exhibiting her skill at an argument, particu- 
larly on those subjects wherein she can shew her 
contempt for all the common occupations of ber 
sex. ‘hese indigo dealers, however, generally 
make but a sorry hand of it, when they attempt 





ee a 





gaged the attention of mankind, since the era of 


to encroach upon the province of the “ stronger 
sex ;” for the masculine weapons which they en- 
deavour ineifectually to wield, serve no other pur- 


the iteformation in the fifteenth century, than that 
which has been styled by theologians the doctrine 
of total hereditary depravity ; or, at the present 





pose but to render them ridiculous. day, the doctrine of innate moral depravity. The 

But such a character as this, is very different, World teems with the works that have been writ- 
from that chef d’ouvre of female excellence, which te on the subject; pamphlets have been accumu- 
1 attempted to describe in the commencement of !@ted upon pamphlets; arguments have been urg- 
this paper. These, although they make no pre- @d upon arguments; syllogisms heaped upon sy!lo- 
tensions to the title of philosophers—though they gisms, tropes Upon tropes, threatenings upon threat- 
may never have studied chemistry, minerology, ©"'933; all have been eraployed in the exalted 
political economy, or even mnemonicks, yet a fund tsk ot establishing age trath of this grand and 
of general knowledge which they are hardly con- philanthropic theory! ihe orator has appeared 
scious of possessing, and which they have acquir-, !fom the ro-trum, the divine from the pulpit, the 


up those recollections, of the past which are able 
to praise and encourage our virtue? Whefe is 
that wisdom that employs the present momentiin 
retrieving the errors that depreciate it, and in 
pursuing with vigour eyery measure that tends to 
beautify and ennoble our existence ? Where is that 
pradence that notices the shape and order of 
events as they pass along, and anticipates the future 
from what its observation teaches it? Where is 
that genius that creates ideas, traverses the seas, 
scales the heavens, directs the lightning, pursues 
the comets in their mazy track, conceives its 
thoughts quicker than light, astonishes with its 
discoveries, and electrities by the thunder of its el- 
oquence? Where is that fancy that awakes at the 
hour of the setting sun, rises in the visions of a 
dream, pours out its inyocations at midnight, dis- 
criminates the gold from the tinsel, and odnjures 
up all that is beautiful, interesting and enthusiastic 
in the universe of God to delight the soul when it 
is aillicted and weary? Where are the benevolent 





ed by an extensive course of reading and attentive 
observation, renders her conversation always live- 
ly, sensible and agreeable. 

They do not tacitly coincide with you in opin- 
ion, on every subject which is started in conyersa- 
tion, as is very often the case, either because the 
lady has no opinion at all, or if they haye, from 
an inability to express it. They have an opinion 
of their own, and instead of a never-failing smiling 
yes or no, in conformity to what you have been 
asserting, they will, if they consider yon in an er- 
ror, endeavour to convince you of it. 

There is something humiliating, | must confess, 
in being ever contradicted by a woman, “a mere, 
mere’ woman,” and to be vanquished by her in 
argument, particularly on a literary subject, is 
humbling indeed. 

ously defend her sentiments and opinions, particu- 
larly when I can discover that they have not been 
hastily embibed, but are the fruit of study. medita: 
tion and ObServattons regres ree ero er ate 
pleasure to see them rise superior to the vulgar 
prejudice that would chain down their mental 
powers to the sole employment of making ruffles, 
furbelows, and hundred other things, the value of 
which “no one but a milliner can appreciate ;’ 
and shew that it is at least possible for a woman to 
employ her thoughis upon other subjects, to have 
an opinion of her own, and to possess the ability 
to defend it also, 

“if they happened to have perused a volume 
that filled them with delight, that delight overilow- 
ed,and they were the arrantest and loveliest blues 
that ever prattled. Their ‘look at this’ and ‘look 
at that,’ so natural and vivacious, the world set 
down as aifected and stupid. but their spirits 
were too buoyant to be weighed down by such 
censure ; too downy to be pterced by the shatis 

of ridicule. They have fuliiled their calling— 
surrounded by a happy family, their husbands 
have not found them less domestic, or less tender- 
hearted, for having extended their acquirements. 
And I find, that they alone, among the “old famil- 
jar faces,” have preserved in age the warm feel- 
ings of youth; love with them has not passed into | 
a name, or romance into a shadow; their spirits 
have ever bathed and been renewed in the springs 
of poetry aud genius; and thus it is, that my blue 
friends possess a green heart with a gray head.” 
{Monthly Magazine. 

It is to be hoped, that none of my female read- 
ers will be deterred, by the fear of being called 4 
blue stocking, from cultivating their minds, and irom 
laying up a store of useful knowledge, which will 
be a source of pleasuve and usefulness when time 
advaoces, and when beauty fails. wR.” 








The cities of New-York and Philadelphia each con- 


} 2 m . . . . . 
advocate with his criminal at the bar, the logician 


But idike to see a lady zeal-|$ 
. roborate the sa 


Wisdom they are inade to support. ‘Phe subject them ? 
a 4 a 

sons of awarin TWaymdtion thy sattrzet mere rare 

{taste for the terrific. 


dispositions, where are the sympathet ¢ affections 
of our nature? Where is that love which leaves 
the heart, that cherishes it and goes to succour the 
Wretched that are forsaken, to raise the weak 
that are falling, and to embrace the enemy or {oe 
that repents of the injastice it has dene it? Where 
is that dignified compassion which perceives the 
distress of a fellow creature, soothes his afllicte: 
mind, and wards off the calamily that threatens, and 
the misery that approaches him? Where is that 
exalted mercy which relinquishes its demands, 
suppresses ifs resentments, pardons offences, and 
mitigates punishments, which a more rigid arbites 
was ready to inflict? Where is that impatient erat- 
itude, which no difficulties nor dangers can deter 
“pom acknowledging its obligations? Where ‘s that 
fervid admiration, which the names, the viriues, 
ready (0 the exploits of heroes, philosophers, poets and i 
under the mighty mass of Justrious mea produce in the apul that contemplates 
Where is that joy, that thankfulness, tha! 


x TUTE eHoeing 


with his pen and paper and ink at his tabie, or 
with his terms, inductions, and priori’s in the coun- 
cil, ail have pronounced, and repeated, and insist- 
ed, and argued, till the heart has sickened and the 
understanding wearied at the sound, that man, the 
creature of God as soon as he exists, as soon as he 
breathes, and sees, and hears, and utters sounds, 
is ushered isto the charnel-house of the dead, 
where there is nought but plagues, diseases, hur- 
ricanes, vices, disputes, animosities, earthquakes, 
and miseries, and where he adds only one to those 
myriads who are destined to scatter about them 
for a while ceath, pestilence arg! destruction, and 
altterwards to receive for their inheritance, the 
moth, hell and corruption! Our very libraries 
groan under the poucerous tomes that go to cor- 
me tact and seem almost 
break and fall prostrate 


treet npreowpwes wale ~rry aaneue 


A world, peopled with mon- yersal benevolence which by turns possess, ‘avig 
sters, hydras, thieves, murderers, chimeras, gor- orate, delight, expand: and inspire the mind, and 
Fons, and heretics; where nothing is heard but prompt it to ali that is graceful, vigorous, intrepid, 
ihe clashing of swords, the hissing of adders, or wise and great within the scope of human enden 
ihe curses of enemies; where nothing is conceiv- ours to attzin to? Where. where are 
ed bat ambition. avarice, Inst and “vengeance ; lineaments ? What conspicuous place do they OC- 
where nothing is uitered but threats, blasphemies, cupy? Alas! they are no where tobe found! The 
anathemas and deuunciations; where nothing is artist has attempted to draw a man; but. geod heay- 
believed but errors, falsehoods, flatteries and lies; ens! he has left out all that is lov ely, all that 
where nothing is cherished but hatred, malignity, majestic in his nature! There is nothing here but 
intolerance and tury; where nothing is discredited what blasts the mind’s eye to look upon! ‘Phere 
but trath; where vothing is despised but virtue; is nothing here but that malignity which plans 
where nothing is rejected but reason; where schem« 5 of misenief to destroy all that opposes it 
nothing is upheld but sophistry; where religion ts in its path of crime! ‘There is nothing here but 
nameless, piety is unmeaning, and philosophy is that énvy which repines ai the good favours con- 
unknown—such a world presents sufficient objects ferred upon another, which itself cannot obtain ! 
by which a painter may darken his contrasts, See! There appears that terrific revenge that 
which he may draw out upon his canvass, laying sacrifices with msatiable keenness, every consid- 
them all in one color, that of black, shrouding the eration of pity and humanity, to the principle ot 
the heavens in clouds and a tempest, the screech- its vindictive frenzy! There is nothing but thet 
owl hovering in the blast, the thunderbolts burst- bitter rancour, that tears the heart with vexation 
ing about our dwellings, and the forked lightuing when it contemplates the a ged of another, 
entering our spirits! Ain, and finds its evil purposes foiled! There frowns 
If this melancholy and terrific picture, which is nothing but that fiendlike hatred which annihilates 
continually presented in order to humble or alarm merit, creates prejudices, and fosters quarrels in 
us, be an accurate transcript of man ashe comes in- the heart! There rankles that wanton cruelty, 
to the world out ef the hands of his Creator, we that hardens the soul, inilicts misery, rejoices in 
are ready, after perceiving the beauty, harmouy, the difiusion of horrors, glories in the shedding ot 
and magnificence of the natural world which is biood, and triumphs in the convulsions of agony, 
destined for his abode, to inquire of the artist or and in the groans and lamentations. it, produces! 
philosopher who designed and finished this picture ‘ihere lies that prostrate reason which discovers 
of the human mind, what place he has left, amid nothing but falsehoods, errors and lies ! Shere 
the trowning and ghastly features that grin at ey-/ glimmers that fire of genius which shines only to 
ery touch of his pencil, for that understanding , announce its conspiracies, and its deep laid plans 
which perceives, pervades and penetrates. Where, to overthrow governments, to blend ranks, to dis 
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have you concealed that memory which summons/ turb the order and to interrupt the tranquillity ©: 
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ations! In fine, there appears only that censo- 
riousness, that partiality, that ill will, that ingrat- 
itude, that wrath, reseniment, suspicion, jealousy, 
bigotry, pride and fanaticism, which alternately 
actuate, inflame, rack, torture, and inspire the gon! 
of a demon, and produce deeds of guilt that appa! 
the conscience, affright the memory, and challenge 
even the fancy to paint them in all their hellish 
colours! This is the man that is described! ‘Vhis 
is the mind that is delineated! P'rcsumptaous ar- 
tist! Will you dare to present this spectacle of 
horror to the eye of the Supreme Being, and to 
say, this, O God! is Thy work, and my gloomy 
piece isa true, a faithful anda periect copy of the 
creature Thou hast made ? 
eee eas 

Whereas three of our bigoted Calvinistie sub- 
acribers have sent us insolent letters, requesting 
us to discontinue sending them the Christian Phi- 
lanthropist, we would inform them, that no atten- 
tion can be paid to communications written in a 
iow, indecent and scurrilous style, and moreover, 
(to which we request their particular attention) 
that no subscription will be relinquished till the 
close of the year, unless the amount of it for that 
period be forwarded in advance. We hope in- 
deed, that by an attentive perusal of our specula- 
tions, and those of the devout and learned men 
which enrich our pages, they may by degrees be 
disentangled from the mazy and unintelligible dog- 
mas of the system to which they seem to be so 
strongly wedded. If this should be the happy re- 
sult, we shall expect from them at least, marks of 
decorum and christian politeness, of which they 
appear to be at present strangely destitute. 
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if he possessed any other wealth than his £20 a 
year? “Yes,” said he “I marri the prettiest giri 
in the island; she has already blessed me with 
three children, and as we are both young we may 
expect more. Besides, I aim so beloved, that | 
have all my turf browght home ¢arriage free.”— 
‘(his is my story: now to the prayer of my peti 
tion. Tnever before envied you the possession of 
the Orkneys, which I now do, only to provide for 
this eloquent innocent Apostle. ‘The sun has re- 
fused your barren Island its kind influence; do not 
‘then deprive them of so eloquent a Preacher.*** 

Yours, in all meekness and benevolence, 

H. D.” 
——=—SS OO 

Dr. Jeremiah Taylor remarks with great piety. 
that “ he who goes about to speak of ihe mystery 
of the Trinity, and does it by words and names ot 
man’s invention, talking of essenees and existences, 
hypostases and personalities, priorities in coequal- 


and build a tabernacle in his heart, and talk some- 
thing he knows not what; but the good man, who 
feels the power of the Father, and to whom the 
Son has become wisdom, sanctification, and re- 
demption, in whose-heart the love of the Spirit of 
God is shed abroad; this man, though he under- 
stands nothing of what is usintelligible, yet he 
alone (ruly understands the Christian doctrine of 


the ‘Lrinity.’—L£vans’ Sketch. 








—_- 
The Camp meeting at Smithfield, (R. I.) broke up 
on Saturday last, after a week's continuance. It is 
computed that from {! to 12.009 persons of both sexes 
] were present at most of the exercises. 
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We would cail the attention of the public to the 





4 Portree it honourable to Humanity and the Clerical following proposais, for publishing in Boston, a se- 


Order. 
The letter which follows has already been in 


ries of Essays and Dissertations, on Theological 
subjects, of which the Rey. Jangp Sparks, of Balti- 


_print, bat as it is probable that few of my readers! more, is to be the Editor. 


_have met with it, | cannot refuse myself the sat- 
ST Te TO™ tr aweretts d+ todmam Sir Hurh Dal- 


North Berwick. 


“It is well known to the theological student, and 


it.can hardly have escaped the general inquirer, 
ry gid tel eae a t 
gy are In a great measure excluded from pu ic 





ities, and unity in pluralities, may amuse himself 


“ Dear Sin Lavrence,—Having spent a whole 
-ife in the pursuit of pleasure and health, lam now 
retired from the worid with poverty and the gout; 
so joiniag with Solomon, “that all is vanity and! 
vexation of spirit,” | ¢o to church every day, and! 
say my prayers. Going last Sunday as usual, | saw 
an unknown man in the pulpit; and rising up to 
pray, | found my ears engaged by the foreign ac- 





| 


use and benefit. In this country, they are rarely 
or never published; and abroad, they are obtain- 
ed with cifllculty. Some ef them are embodied 
in voluminous works, and not printed in a separ- 
ate form; while others, however highly they are 
estimated for their general excellence, rational 
views of Theology, and just criticism. are not 


cent of the Parson. I paid him all attention, and 


had my devotion awakened by the most pathetic 


prayer which | ever heard. This made me at- 
tend equally to the sermon—a betier never came 
from the i psofmaa. J returned in the afternoon, 
and heard (he same Preacher finish his mornine’s 
work by the finest chain of reasoning, cony eyed in 
the most eloquent expression. ! ; 
maa of Gop to honour my roof and dine with me. 
asked him about his country; | even asked him 
if his germons were his own? He affirmed they 
were. I assured him | believed him, for never 
man wrote or spoke so weil. “My name,” says 
he, “is Dishington. {am Curate to a mad Minis- 


¢ ‘ry ’ ,. oe I = 4 nd " 
fer in the Orkaeys, who enjoys a rich benefice of | 


$250 a year, out of which [ receive £20 for preach- 
fag to and instructing 1200 people who inhabit 
several Islands. 
every year to the boatman who transports me 
from one to the other by turns. 1 should be yery 
glad if f could continne in that terrestrial paradise ; 
but we have a great Lord, who has many little 
people soliciting him for many little things whic 

hie can do, and many that he caanot do; and if my 
Minister were to die, his succession is too great a 
prize, not to raise up many powerful rivals to 
haulk my hopes of preferment.” {asked ef him 


{ sent to ask the! 


rut of this £20 I pay 25 shillings | 


:ine@lcate principles of religious liberty and toler- 


| sufliciently adapted to prevailing sentiments of re- 
ligion, to induce booksellers to risk the expense of 
han edition. 
Several theologians of the greatest piety and 
learning have been led by their inquiries to results, 
which have not accorded in all respects with the 
| opinions of the multitude ; and hence they haye 
| been proscribed by the popular voice, either as 
unsound in faith, or erroneous in their principles, 
because their faith and principles have not squared 
with the standard, which the majority have agreed 
{o set up. 

It has been thought, that a greater favour could 
not be conferred on the inquiring part of the com- 
munity, nor a more essential service rendered to 
the cause of truth and rational piety, than to pub- 
lish in numbers a series of selected articles in 
such a form that they may be conveniently circu- 
tated, and obtained at a mederate expense. Of 
| this description is intended to be the work now 
| proposed to the public. It will be the particular 


i 





| object of the Editor to select such articles, as have 
| intrinsic merit, and are calculated to strengthen 
; the faith of Christians in the divine origin and au- 
thority of their religion—-to diffuse a critical 
‘knowledge of the Scriptures—to exhibit rational 
‘and consistent views of the christian scheme—to 





dition~to encourage the exercise of piely and 
charity—and to secure obedience to the laws of 
Christ. And it will not be doubted, that writings 
of this-characterand tendency may be found in the 
works of such men as Sir Isaac Newton, Whitby, 
Emlys, Clarke, Lardner, Chillingworth, Jeremy 
Taylor, Penn, Locke, Hoadiy, Sykes, Price, Paley, 
Bishop Law, Bluckburne, Priestley, Le Clere, 
Farmer, Wakefield, Barbauld, Chandler, James 
Foster, Benson, Cogan, Watson, and many others 
‘eminent for their talents, learning, and virtues. 
The character which the werk is expected te 
bear, may be understood from the following art- 
cles, proposed among others to be published. 

Whitby’s Last Thoughts. 

Sir Isaac Newton‘s Historical Account of twe 

Corruptions of Scripture. *. 

William Penn’s Sandy Foundation Shaken. 

Emlyn’s Humble Inquiry. — 

Jeremy Taylor's Liberty. of Prophesying. 

Le Clerc on Inspiration. . : 

Farmer on the Demoniacs of the New-Testa- 

ment. 

Cogan’s Letter to Wilberforce on Hereditary 

Depravity. 

Tracts and essays of much less dimensions thaa 
the treatises here specified, may also be taken 
from larger works. It is not intended to preserve 
any particular arrangement in regard to the sub- 
jects of the articles. Each volume will contain 
an index, and such directions as will be necessary. 
A short biographical and explanatory notice will 
be prefixed to each piece, which seems to require 
any such aid to render it better understood ; and 
a note may occasionally be added, where it is 
wanted for illustration. Nor in selecting will the 

peculiar theological sentiments of the writer be 
‘taken into consideration. It will be enough that 
ithe article chusen has something to recommend i!, 
either in the learning and ability with which it is 
written, the truths it contains, or the principles it 
inculcates. 

_ Such are the outlines of the plan proposed, and 

i TRUST De Coyroumig the deiomds oftiberal inquiry,” 
that a few volumes, containing articles of the 

above description, judiciously collected, will be a 

most valuable acquisition to the library of every 

reader of theology.” 

Gentlemen who wish to subscribe for this work, 
will have an opportunity of doing it, by calling 
on the Editor of the Christian Philanthropist, whe 
has recently réceived a prospectus. 

sasheieiindnauniiaigemiaataad 
MARRIED, 

In (his town, 17th inst. hy the Rev. Mr. Holmes, Mr. 
Joun S. Jounsron fo Miss Harriet Ayres, daughter 
of Mr. Edward Ayres. 

In Darimouth, on the 15th insé. by Elihu Slocum, 
Esq. Mr. Amos Cornet, of this town, to Miss Mar- 
Garnet Macomeer, daughter of Mr. Elisha Macomber. 
In Taunton, by the Rev. Mr. Cobb, Mr. William 
Henry Leonard to Miss Elizabeth Allen. 

In Troy, Mass. on the 15th inst. by Elder Borde, 
Mr. James Brown, of Somerset, to Miss Lyp1a Wea- 


ven youngest daughter of Capt. Sheffel Weaver, of 
roy. 
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DIED. 
_In this town, on the 11th inst. after a short, but pais- 
fal sickness, Mrs. Fanny Wuirs, wife of Mr. Wm. 
White, aged 33. fn this event of Divine Providence, 
the husband is deprived of a most kind and affection- 
ate compaaion, his children of a tender and watchful 
parent; aud all who kaew her, of a benevolent, sym- 
pathising and faithful friend. 
_Oa Monday, Naraanier, son of Mr. Nathaniel 
Nye, aged 6 months. 
Ou Tuesday morning, Mr. Henry Sots, aged 2t. 
Ono Wednesday morning, Mrs. Racnet Casa, 85. 
In Fairhaven, 14tu inst. Exiza-Ann, daughter of 
Mr. Samuel Nye, aged 7 years. 
In Nantuckel, Mrs. Jupitm Ripper, wife of My. 





Samuel Riddell, in the 71st year of her age. 


oe 


ot < 









































































( 80 ) 








POETRY. 


not the mastery of, but he has not yet proved to 
\us that he has. ‘he close of the trial scene. the 





THE INFIDEL. 
| eee heard, on Africa’s dreary shore, 
The Serpent’s hiss, the Panther’s roar, 
No footsteps mark the sands; 
No human voice the desert cheer’d 
Save now and then, were faintly heard, 
The yells of savage bands. 


I've seen the red yolcanic tide, 
Impetuous sweep the mountain’s side, 
And wrap the plains in fire : 
And heard the shepherd’s plaintive moans, 
Mingling with Atna’s hollow groans, 
On passing gales expire. 
In twilight’s faint and dusky beam, 
Pve seen the murderer’s weapon gleam, 
Bath’d in the victim’s gore ; 
Ghastly and pale, with many a wound, 
The mangled corse, half breathing found, 
Stretched on the blood-stain’d shore. 


I've heard amid the foaming deep, 

When tempests howl, and whirlwinds sweep, 
Heart-rending cries “to save ;” 

The shrieks of many a trembling sou), 

And mark’d the sea’s tremendous roll, 
Which swept them to their graye. 


Nor shepherd's moans, nor panther’s roar, 
Nor wreck, nor corse upon the shore, 
To me such pain has given, 
As seeing on the couch of death, 
The Infide! resign his breath, 


pedlar’s short description of the terrors of a lone- 
ly and ignominious death, which we have quoted 
above, and one of the early interviews beiween 
Frances and Dunwoodie, are the only instances 
which occur to us, in which he has exhibited much 
pathos ; and these are not of the first rate. Nei- 
ther has our author betrayed that exquisite sensi- 
bility to the beauties of nature, which so common- 
ly belongs to the poetic mind. ‘There is a vast 
field of novelty open in our country, for this species 
'of descriptive writing. Our author has not neg- 
lected to enter upon it ;—but though his descrip- 
tions of natural scevery contain nothing that is not 
American, and are in fact good, yet they exhibit 
only the most obvious peculiarities of nature in 
this western world, with not a mark of that deep 
moral feeling, which weds the soul to beauty wher- 
'ever it exists, and breathes its own freshness and 
| fragrance over ali that it creates. A delicate and 
| discriminating taste, the result only of high culti- 
| Vation, does not seem to be among the characteris- 
tics of this writer, and we trust he may not think 
it beneath him, to devote himself to the retine- 
ment of a power, which diffuses such an inexpres- 
sible charin over the productions of genius, and 
without which the invention, which can feed the 











are jaid in America, cannot be said with trath to 


have produced an American novel. So far from 
exhibiting any thing of our native character and 
manners, his agents are not beings of this world; 
but those dark monsters of the imagination, which 
the will of the master may conjure up with an 
equal horror in the shadows of an American forest, 
or amidst the gloom of long galleries and vau!ted 
‘aisles. His works have nothing but American to- 
'pography about them. We recognize the names 
‘of places that are familiar to us and nothing more. 
Not even his natural scenery, wild, romantic, sub- 
lime, possibly a true copy of the particular spots 
it represents, can be said to possess the peculiar 
characteristics of Americ ; and with him the abo- 
riginal savage moves to his fell purpose, not as 
the real warrior of the wilderness, bui a mere 
fiendlike instrument of death.—The graceful and 
humorous author of Knickerbocker and the Sketch 
Book, we regret to say, has not yet permitted us 
to view him threading the mazes of romance ; and 
when we have named these, we know not who 
else there is to enter into competition with our 
author for the palm as an American novelist. We 
hope to hear from him again—not tvo soon. We 
do not exactly 
‘ drop in unwilling ears 

This saving counsel—keep your piece nine years,’ 





appetite with perpetual noveity, and the imagina- 
tion which can electrify the mind, may disgust 
as often as they please. ‘The inyentive fac- 
ulty, that, which if it be not genius is at least its 


But we protest most seriously against modern rap- 
idity of production; and really beg that, he wii! 
be so good (for it is a virtue now-a-days,) as just to 
write his book before he prints it; and it would 





chief characteristic, we cannet but think our au- 
thor possesses in an eminent degree; and we have 





Without the hopes of Heaven. 
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THE SPY—A Tale of the Neutral Ground. | 
This is a work, which, with numerous and great 
blemishes, has yet redeeming merits to give it a’ 
respectable station in the ranks of historical ro- | 
inance. We have no fondness for indiscriminate | 
censure or praise; and we humbly trust, we | 


shall never award that palm. which wa ehaott, 
withhold from a foreign proc uction, to the work OF | 
an American, merely because it is such. i here | 
is no compliment, in that ‘unmeaning adulation, | 
which has styled the author of the Spy the Scott 
of America; nor do we think public. sentiment, | 
in this part of the country, will bear out a pre- 
tension soextravagant. Atany ratc, lor ourseives, } 
we do not hesitate to say, that although uncommon 
powers are here exhibited, from which we have 
a right to augur yet better things, we have dis- 
cerned nothing in this production which draws the 
writer a step nearer to the author of the W averly | 
novels than it does to Shakspeare himse!!. His 
faults, however, are in general those of inexpe- 
rience. and we fear we must add haste. . 
The particular talent of our author seems to lie 
in describing action and hitting off the humours of 
low life. Wherever there is something to be 
done, be sets about doing it with bis whole soul; 
the reader’s attention is chained to the event; ev- 
ery other interest is absorbed in the deed, which 
is exhibited with a boldness of outline and vividness 
of coloring; propertioned to its importance in it- 
self or in its results. The flight, the hot pursuit, | 
the charge, the victory, pass before you with rap- | 





ning which plays in the summer cloud ; and the | 
reader, not less than the writer, 1s irresistibly 
borne on by the subject. 


‘ Spy hae not shown himself to | &" = 
The author of the : PY nas 8 lof exbaustless weaith—in a 


be pre-eminently endowed with the powel of mov- 
ing the sofier affections. ‘That mysterious touch, 
which can open the secret sources of passion 
dissolve the heari in tears, and without which the 
highest order of excellence in fictitious Composi- 


|execution, first inflicted upon Wharton himeeli, 


. — ceetnre ‘ 
‘tions of the exact tone, look aud gesture, with 
a ty 


culations upon the quantum oi scorn or of smile 
l exhibited on every trifling occasion, are prodigous 


\from which we have every thing to hope 


an ite sat capacity of improvement, which 
idity, and the distinctness too, of the forked light- ,%¢t limits to that cap: city of impr ’ 
‘) ; > ») ~ 


and | the first who has deserved the appé¢ Hation ofa 


lwho is beginning to attam a merited distinction 


tion caanot be attained, we do not say that he has ; 


rather to complain of that want of good taste. 
which has crowded so much of violent action inte 


do no harm if he were to read it over cuce into 
the bargain.—.Vorth American Review. 








An orthodox Christian believes three to be one, 
and one to be three; a father not to be elder than 





so small a space, than of paucity of incident, or 
monotony of style. At the same time that we can-| 
not but remark again upon that gross negligence, | 
which has produced the effect of poverty: as, for| 


bis son; and a son to be equal to his father: and 
one proceecing from both ; to be equal with both ; 
ne believing three persons in one nature, and two 


instance, two miraculous escapes of the pedlar, ef; patures In one person. 


fected in precisely the same way; two burnine- 


$) 


fie believes ea virgin to bea mother of a son 


4 P ‘. bn an? a all oa nee. , Ave Shot aac ee rene OCS w Up ITY et NTT W 
ah ronbensety sachsbattd Uachvutler ;"Yiho tne | 


horror of encountering the gallows erected tor his 
and then upon Frances. . hee 

One capital defect, is that excessive minuteness 
which leavesnothing for the imagination fo supp:y. 
The enumeration of little unimportant facts—mere | 
necessary censequences—and full leneth descrip 


| 


} 
? ; re +4 a : ie 
which something, or nothing, is uttered, the | re | 


cise graduation of this or that emotion, and nice ca 


weakeners of style, and when once noticed by the 
reader, produce a ludicrous eilect. : 
We have to thank the author of this work ior 
having demonstrated so entirely to our satisfaction, 
that an admirable topic for the romantic historian 
has grown out of the American Revolution Be 
though we still think it a less prolific source than 
our earlier history. LU he has not done all that 
man could do, he has at least exhibited powers 


Spy of the Neutral Ground is not the production 
of an ordinary minds and we will not presume to 


the author of Precaution has evinced in this Bec- 
ond attempt. He has the high praise, and will 
have, we may add, the future glory, of having 
struck into a new patn—of having opened a mine 
» word, he has laid the 
foundations of American romance, and is really 


' 
ps 


roc 
him to haye been a weak child, carries 


who jis the A 


fangry With one tha 
that God. that hates sin. to be reconciled to 


The o’clock p. M.—at which time the bell will ring. 


em. whom heaven and earth eould not contain 
le believes him to have been born in time, wh: 
is and is bern from everlasting. He believes 
! in arms, 
linighty ; and himonce to have died, 
who only hath Life and iy ymortality in himself, 
He believes the God of all grace to have been 
{hath never offended him: and 


; 
cA 
’ 


{ 
vet 


himself though sinning continually, and never 
{ 


inaking or being able to make satistaction. He 


believes a most just Go’ to have punished a most 


just person, and to have justified himselt though a 
most ungodly sinner.-—Lor» Bacon, 
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BIBLE SOCIETY. 
FANE Annual Meeting of the New-Bedford 

Branch Bible Society, will be holden on Wednes- 


——_—_ = 


day, the 2d of October, in the Rev. Mr. Barnaby’s 


Meeting-house. A Sermon will be preached on the 
occasion by the Rev. Mr. Barnaby. 

Religious exercises wil! commence at half-past 6 
After 
the religions exercises, a collection will be made to 
aid the views of (he Society. . The Society will then 
proceed to choose Officers, and transact all other ne- 
cessary business which may properly come before it 
tor the ensuing yéar. 

Au object so important, it is presumed will excite 
the attention of the public; and it is hoped a general 
attendance will be given. 

THOMAS KEMPTON, Ree’g Sec ry. 

Niw- Bedford, Sept. 20, 1822. 
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distinguished American novel writer. Brown 





abroad as well as at home, although his scenes 
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